OUR AMBASSADOR KING

prize.    But the picture was taken not so much out of
pride as out of relief; for at first the Prince thought he
had merely wounded the beast and was depressed at the
idea of a slow death.    The elephant was found next day
and, it was calculated, had died very soon after he had
been hit. In any case the Prince expressed his disappoint-
ment in elephant-shooting.    He was not carried away
by the fact that this was his first.    His points were that
the sport was not a one-man show, that it was compara-
tively easy and unexciting and that there was more fun
in filming an elephant than in killing one; that the risk
in filming was almost equal while the intentions were
more humane;   that the elephant (looking so casual,
sage and mild) did not incite the hunter's warring instinct.
For all that,  another expedition was  begun.   The
talk in camp was all of elephants, loo-pounders, zoo-
pounders (meaning a single tusk, of course), the disparity
of tusk-weight between bull and cow, the damage they
do, and, of course, their habits.    It was on the question
of damage that justification for another hunt was founded.
On the road to Kigoya the natives are smallholders who
have good reason to complain when elephants are too
numerous.   It was Salmon's job, and Pearson's, to regu-
late their numbers by means of the rifle.    The Prince
could accompany them on their round if he liked.    He
decided to go and Sir William Gowers and Mr. Lascelles
went with them.   Later on Sir William took a photo-
graph which shows the grand finale of that particular
show.   A dead elephant with one tusk supplies nearly the
whole background of the picture.   Upon its prone form
Xascelles is seated in triumph, although, to be fair, the
victory owed nothing to him.   Behind are natives with
the guns.   Salmon and Pearson are leaning familiarly
against the hide of the beast; between them stands the
Prince not yet quite free from the surprise he had been
given.

This is what happened.    They were following four
poaching elephants.    Aftet a mile they spotted one and
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